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tion. How could the noble Christian knight endure the
insults to his Saviour and to his God, the galling shame
that the place of his Eedeemer's birth and death should
be trampled by the scoffer, the denier of his Divinity ?
Where were adventures to be sought so stirring as in
the distant, gorgeous, mysterious East, the land of
fabled wealth, the birthplace of wisdom, of all the reli-
gions of the world; a land only to be approached by
that which was then thought a remote and perilous
voyage along the Mediterranean Sea, or by land through
kingdoms inhabited by unknown nations and people of
strange languages; through Constantinople, the tra-
ditions of whose wealth and magnificence prevailed
throughout the West ? For whom was the lofty mind
to feel compassion, if not for the down-trodden victim
of Pagan mockery and oppression, his brother-worship-
per of the Cross, who for that worship was suffering
cruel persecution? To what uses could wealth be so
fitly or lavishly devoted as to the rescue of Christ's
Sepulchre from the Infidel? To what more splendid
martyrdom could the valiant man aspire than to death
in the fields which Christ had watered with his own
blood ? What sacrifice could be too great ? Not even
the absolute abnegation of home, kindred, the proud
castle, the host of retainers, the sumptuous fare, for the
tent on the desert, the scanty subsistence it might be
(though this they would disdain to contemplate), the
dungeon, the bondage in remote Syria. Lastly, and
above all, where would be found braver or more worthy
antagonists than among the Knights of the Crescent;
the invaders, too often it could not be denied, the con-
querors of the Christian world? Hence it was that
France and Spain were pre-eminently the crusading
kingdoms of Europe, and, as it were, the birthplace of